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** From Folly’s brow to tear the mask away; The pci'y monarch’satrutting state deride ; 


Make Vice himself his dirty face display ; And laugh to scorn the pedant’s paltry pride.” 
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The following legend is offered to our readers, ‘not 
only on the seore of its intrinsic merit, but as be- 
tag the undoubted source fromwhich Geoffrey 
Crayon drew his Rip Van Winkle. 
Chis story of The Goatherd is tobe found in Busch- 
ing’s Popular Tales, page 327, where it is follow- 
ed by a second legend on the same subject; both 
have reference to the celebrated Emperor Fred- 
erick Barbarossa, whi, im fact, is the subject of 
many a winter’s tale amongst the Germans, but 
all springing from one and the same source. Ac- 
cording to this primal story, the Emperor once 
took refuge, witha party of his followers, in the 
Kyfiiausen mountains, where he still lives, tho’ 
under the influence of magic. Here he sits, with 
his friends betore a stone table, supporting his 
head on his hands, and ina state of apparent slum- 
ber. His red beard has growh through the table 
down to his feet, while his head nods and his eves 
twinkle, as if he slept uneasily or were about to 
wake. At times this slumber is interrupted, but 
his naps are, for the most part, tolerably long, 
30 nething about a hundred years duration. In 
his waking moments, he is supposed to be fond 
of music, and amongst the aumerous tales to 
which his magic state has civen rise. there is one 
of a party of musicians, who thought preper to 
creat him with a regular concert in his subterra- 
nean abode. Each was rewarded with a green 
bough, a mode of payment so offensive to their 
expectations, that upon their return to earth, all 
flung away his. gifts, save one, and he kent the 
bough only as a memorial of the adventure, with- 
out the least suspicion of its value: great. how- 
ever was his surprise, when, upon showing it to 
his wife, every leaf changed into a golden dol- 
lar. 
it eventhe first tale of the Emperor’s prolonged 
slusaber can hardly be deemed original 5 and per- 
haps, to speak it fairly, is nothing more than a 
popular versioa of The Seven Sleepers, not a lit- 
tle disfigured by time and the peculiar supersti- 
tionsofthe country. tis, indeed, surprising how 
small a stock of original matter has suffered for 
allthe varieties of European legend ; the sources 
are remarkably few to him who has sufficient 
knowledge of the subject to follow up the various 
streams to their fountain head; and it is a_ task 
which, if ably executed, might prove both curious 
and instructive.—-New Monthly Magazine. 


Peter Klaus. 


rHE LEGEND OF THE GOATIIERD. 


Bi 
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Perer KLaAvus was a Goatherd of Sittendorf, and 
tended his flocksin the Kyffhausen mountains; here 
he was accustomed to let them rest every evening, 
ina mead surrounded by an old wall, while he made 
his muster of them; but for some days he had re- 
marked that one of his finest goats always disappear- 
ed some time after coming to this spot, and did not 


join the flock till late: watching her more atten- 


tively, he observed that she slipped through an open- 
ing in the wall, upon which he crept after the ani- 
mal, and found her in a sort of cave, busily emplov- 
ed in gleaning the oat-grains that dropped down 
singly from the roof.—He looked up, shook his ears 
amidst the shower of corn that now fell down upon 
him, but withall his enquiry could discover nothing. 
At last he heard above the stamping and neighing 
ef horses. from whose manger it was probable the 
eats had fallen. 

Peter was vet standing in astonishment at the 
sound of horses in so unusuala place, when a boy 
appeared, who by signs, without speaking a word, 
desired him to follow. Accordingly he ascendcda 
few steps, and passed over a walled court into ahol- 
low. closed in on.all sides by lofty rocks, where a 
partia 
liage of the shrubs. . 
lawn, he found twelve knights playing 
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silence Peter was installed in the office of setting up 
the nine-pins. 

At first he performed this duty with knees that 
knocked against each other, as he now and then 
stole a partial look at the leng beards and_ slashed 
doublets of the noble knights. By degrees, howev- 
er, custom gave flim courage; he gazed on every 
thing with firmer look, and at !as: even ventured to 
drink out of a bow] that stood near him, from which 
the wine exhaled a most delicious »dour. The glow- 
ing juice made him feel as if re-animated, and when- 
ever he found the least weariness, he again drew 
fresh vigor from the inexhaustible goblet. Sleep at 
last overcame him. ) 

Upon waking, Peter found himself in the very 
saine enclosed mead where he was wont to tell his 
herds. He rubbed his eyes, but could see no sign 
either of dog or goats, and was, besides, not a little 
astonished at the high grass and shrubs, and trees 
which he had never before observed there. Not 
well knowing what to think, he continued his way 
overall the places he had been accustomed to fre- 
quent with his goats, but nowhere could he find any 
traces of them; below him he saw Sittendorf, and, 
atlength, with hasty steps he descended. 

The people, whom he met before the village, 
were all strangers to him; they had not the dress of 
his acquaintance, nor yet did they exactly speak 
their language, and, when he asked after his goats, 
all stared and touched their chins. At last he did 
the same almost involuntarily, and found his beard 
lengthened by a foot at least, upon which he began 
to conclude, that himself and those about him were 


equally under the influence of! enchantment 3 spill, 
he recognized thie mountain he had descended, for 


the KyiThausen; the houses too, with their yards 
and gardens, weve all familiar to him; and to the 
passing questions ofa traveller, several boys replied 
by the naine of Sittendorf. 

“With increasing doubt he now walked through 
the village to hishouse. Tt was much decayed, and 
before it lay astrange goatherd’s boy, in a ragged 
frock, by whose side was a dog worn .lank by age, 
that growled and snarled when he spoke to him. He 
then entered the cottage through an opening which 
had once been closed by adoor; here too he found 
all so void and waste, that he tottered out again at 
the back door as if intoxicated, and called his wlfe 
and children by their names; but none he ord, none 
answered. 

in a short time, women and children thronged 
around the stranger with the long hoary beard, and 
all,as if for a wager, joined in enquirmg what he 
wanted. Before his own house to ask after his wile, 
or children, or even of himself, seemed so strange, 
that, to get rid of these querists, he mentioned the 
first name that occurred to him; “ Kurt Steffen?” 
The bve-standers looked at each other in silence, till 
at last an old woman said: “ He has been in the 
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other, exclaimed, “ Yes, this is Peter Klaus! Wel- 
come, neighbor !—W elcome after twenty years !”? 


~~ 


The batteaumen who carry produce from Ken- 
tucky by the Mississippi to New-Orleans, although 
very rough in their appearance, are entrusted with 
large amounts of property. One of the most un- 
couth looking of these, after selling his property 
and batteau at New-Orleans, returned, witha check 
of 8,000 dollars, on the bank of Lexington. The 
cashier, when he presented it, thought by his ap- 
pearance, that he might have come Tahcivestly by 
it, and proceeded to examine him in the following 
manner: “ My friend, where did you come from ?”- 
To which he replied in a surly manner, “I came 
from the moon.” “ You came from the moon, did 
you? (says the casnier,) pray, how did you get 
down?” “Why, (answered he);I greased my 
backside, and slid down on a raififow.” It is unneé- 
cessary to add, that the ¢ashier paid the draft with- 
out further questions.—Hhica Castigator. 


: 
If certain females could be convinced that Solo- 
mon spoke the truth whep he said, “the hand of 
the diligent maketh rich, but the path of the sloth- 
ful leadeth to poverty,” they would discontinue their 
epunging visits to a family not a mile from the cor- 
ner of Hudson and Pearl streets. D. 
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The following is a sermon preached by Parson Hy- 
berdines, at the command of certain thieves, af- 
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their presence : 


“TI greatly marvel that any man will pretend to 
dispraise you, thieves; and think the doer thereof 
is worthy of death, considering it isa thing cometh 
near unto virtue, being used by many in all coun- 
tries, and commanded and allowed of by God him- 
self. Such things, perhaps, I cannot compendions- 
ly show unto you atso short a warning, and in such 
sharp weather; but I shall desire you, gentle audi- 
ence of thieves, to take in good part, those things 
which at present come into my mind, not misdoubt- 
ing but that you, of your good knowledge, will be 
able to add much more unto that which I shall utter 
unto you. First, fortitude and stoutness of courage 
are commended by some men to be virtuous; which 
being granted, who will deny thieves to be virtu- 
ous—for they be, of all men, most stout, hardy, and 
most without fear. So thievery is athing most usual 
among men; for, not only you that be here pres- 
ent, but many others in divers places, are daily of 
this faculty, as the hangman can testify. Andthat 
that is allowed by God himself, is evident froin the 
following texts of scripture, for if you look into the 
whole course of the bible, you will find that thieves 
have been beloved of God. “ For the children of 





churchyard these twelve years, and you'll not go 
there to-day.” “ Velten Meier ?” “ Heaven rest his 
soul!” replied an ancient dame, leaning upon her 
crutch; “ Heaven rest his soul! he has lain these 
fifteen vears in a house that he will never leave.” 
The Goatherd shuddered, as in the last speaker 
he recognized his neighbor, who seemed to have 
suddenly grown old; but he had lost all desire for 
farther question. At this moment, a brisk young 
woman pressed through the anxious gapers, carry- 
ing an infant in her arms, and leading by the hand 
a girl of about fourteen years old, all three the very 
With increasing surprise he ask- 


** 


iiage of his wife. ! 
ed her name: “ Maria;’?—*“ and your father’s? 
—<< Peter Klaus! Heaven rest his soul! It is now 
twenty vears since we sought himday and night on 
the Kyfhausen mountains, when his flock return- 
ed without him: I was then butseven years old.” 





| twilight shot through the over-spreading fo-|** 1 am Peter Klaus,” he cried, “Tam Peter Klaus, 
Here, upon a smooth, fresh |and none else,” and he snatched the child from his 
gravely at! daughter’s arms. 


The old Goatherd could contain himself no longer ; 


All for a moment stood as if pet- 


‘Israel, when then they came out of Egypt, did steal 


the Egyptians’ jewels of silver and gold, and.God 
commanded them so todo.” Christ himself, when 
he was here upon earth, did take an ass and a colt 
that were none of his; and yet God said, “ this is 
mv beloved son in whom Iam well pleased.” But 
most ofall, [marvel that men dispraise you, thieves ; 
as, in all points almost, you are like unto Christ 
| For Christ had no dwelling place; no 
Christ went from town to town; 
and so do you. Christ was laid wait for in ma- 
ny places; and so are you. Christ was at last 
caught; and so shall you be. Christ was brought 
before the judges; and so shall you be. He was 
condemned; and so shall you be. He was hung; 
and so shall vou be. He went down to hell; and 
so shal! you do. Marry, in the one thing you dif- 
fer from him; for he arose again and ascended in- 
to heaven; so shall you never do. Amen. 

Thus. the sermon being ended, they gave him his 
money that they took from him, and also two shj> 


himself. 
more have you. 





ot loneth one voice. and another. and an- 


lings to drink for his sermon.—wSelected. 
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“Once upon a time,” there was, ainong the mou- 
Key race, sume who thoug ‘ht that they ought to be 
the most respected ainong their bretiren, for many 
Shining qualities, which though possessed in com- 
mon, appeared i in them, as the y supposed, in amore 
© mspicuous degree. Putied up by vanity and good 
living, although as yet but the children of the na- 
nation, they determined to tell their daddies that 
they were fools, and in return for the compliment, 
ask from them, some privileges by which themselves 
might preserve the arts and sciences froin decay, 
and shed a glory arou nd their portion of the nation, 
by directing their geniuses to making new discover- 
tes, or new applications of the old. It made all stare 
with wonder, when they saw that the monkies who 
were to do ‘such great things, were none but the 
ring-tailed and sleek-bellied, who lived upon nuts 
which they never gatliered; and who, if put to the 
necessity of getting prov ision for themselves, would 
tun their heads against a stump for want of wit, 
and, in the wit of want, would go beg for a sapees. 
But they had sume f friends who thought well of 
They asked you to look how fine they could ond 
about upon their hind legs, and look so wise; and 
wien any thing went wrong -, how like oracles they 
would shake their heads ; and. when any thing went 
right, how like puppies they would shake their tails. 
It was true, they said, they were never known until]! 
they told the world ah ut themselves; and thatthe V 
were considered the saps, until they an nounced 
themselves the sages, of the nation. “But why not 
take their word for it? they know what they cando; 
and if they mean to make us the wonder of all mou 
kies, by their great acts of genius, it is our policy to 
help them along. That they are not governed by 
foolish vanity is plain; for ‘when have they ever 
come before us with any great thing that they have 
done? No! they have been too modest for that; 
and now, for our benefit, they timidly apply for the 
privilege of being considered the wisest amongst 
us! Their arguments went a great way in con- 
vincing, that the young monkies were a decent set. 
But there were sonte so simple, that they could not 
see how the upstarts were entitled to what they 
claimed. They were known to bea lazy set; and 
it was verily feared, unless the Great Spirit should 

ive them now, what he forgot to give them at their 
birth, that all those arts over whic ly they were to pre- 
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would g» to sleep in the arms of their dry nurses. 


But what, more than all, posed the sensitive part of 


the monkey tribe, was, that they had some respect 
for their character. For, thought they, a stranger 
friend may come tosce us, and ask, **W here are your 
venerable sages and the wise of your land ?” and 
then, if they pointed out these self-constituted sup- 
porters of all their learning, they feared the stranger 
might ask an introduction to them, to have the hon- 
or of telling, in his own country, what mighty mon- 
kies he had intercourse with; and, if that should be 
the case, they knew they would have to hang their 
heads in confusion, at showing young nincompoops 
in the high places of the wise. 

In the mean time the young Hopefuls went on. 
Well per fumed, they marched about, astonishing 
the natives, aud gratify ing their friends. When one 
of their number paraded about, with look primmed 
to the character they had assumed, you could tell, 
at the distance of thirty yards, that it was some ex- 
traordinary being. But, alas! alas! monkanity, 
what art thou? The rags of a red petticoat were 
to be distributed to the wisest of these wis eer 
Then, how Pride, not like Nathan, exclaimed, 
am the man.” Each would have, and none oh 
gow ithout. Itwas chattering, hubbub. and confu- 
sion, till Dandy Jack took to clawing; then, away, 
for the present, went monkies, petticoat, and all. 
Let the people say, “ Bless ‘em! 

DCNALD B 
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Hudson, Feb. 10. 
To the Edilor of the Microscope - 

Sirn—I received an invitation from a friend, last 
Sunday afternoon, to accompany him to the Uni- 
versalist Church in this city, to hear the funeral 
sermon to be preached by the Rev. T. ix. on the 
death of my lamented friend, the late Dr. A. A. 
The ceremonies were solemn and impressive, and the 
preacher delivere da discourse, which was able and 
every way adi ipted to the occasion. Much credit 
is due to Mr. K. for the ability, candor, and sensi- 
b:lity with which he cischar; xed his duty on this mel- 
arc holy event. His discourse was not only sooth- 
ing and edifying to the bereaved consort and other 
relatiyes ef the deceased, but was highly so to all 





other persons in tle crowded assembly then present, 
who cherish the enlightened christian’s sense of 
moral duty, and me christian’s hope. 

But, while from a sense of friendshipand respect 
[ atteuded the last solemn duty discharged to my 
friend, between whom and myself there existed not 
culy the ordinary tie which unites one fellow crea- 
ture to another, but the fraternal bond of an henor- 
able society, I witnessed scenes which were profane, 
and outraged all the common rules of decency. 

‘To one who had not been present, it would be 
hardly credible, but such is the fact; several of the 
young ladies in church, at many intervals during 
the religions exercises, tittered and laughed, ard as- 
sumed all the ridiculous and afiected airs tmagtna- 
ble. They, instead of listening to the preacier, 
and endeavoring to derive instruction from his dis- 
course, looked at, andinspes ted.each ethers bon- 
nets, hats, and plumes, which wonderfully vibrated 
as they shook their heads most aflecte diy. Their 
ruffles, great coats, shawls, and other fineries, to- 
gether with their laughing and tittering, occupied 
nearly all their time. Whether, by their manceu- 
vres, one beau more was gained, | cannot say ; but 
1 should conclude that every sensible young man 
must be highly disgusted with such shainefal beha- 
vior, in the girl who pays more attention to corsetts, 
talse hips, and finer y of dre SS, than to re ‘li@ious €X- 
ercises, during the short time that is devoted to 
them. 

If the object of such young ladies is to draw at- 
tention, and procure beaux, they miss it wrete hed- 
ly; for every man of sense will despise them. — He 
will consider themas destitute of good breeding and 
common sense. And this is all they can gain by 
their silly affectation, except his bearty contempt. 
A poor reward, indeed. A MECHANIC. 
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The Kvishman, 
4 New Song 
There was a lady lived at Leith, 
A lady very stylish, man; 
And yet, in spite of all her teeth, 
She fell in love with an Irishman. 


A nasty, ugly, Trishman, 


A wild, tremendous Irishman ; 
A tearing, swearing, thumping, bumping, ramping, 


roaring, Trishman. 


His face was no ways beautiful, 
For with small pox ’twas scarr’d across ; 
And the shoulders of the ugly dog 
Were almost double a yard across. 
QO! the lump of an Irishman ; 
The whiskey-devouring Irishman ; 
The great he rogue, with his wonderful brogue, the 
fighting, rioting Irishman. 
One of his eyes was bottle green, 
And the other eye was out, my dear; 
And the 


Were more than three feet about, ny dear. 


‘calves of his wicked looking lees 


O! the great big Irishman, 
The rattling, battling Irishman ; 
The stamping, ramping, swaggering staggering, 


leathering swash of an Lrishman. 


He took so much of Lundy-foot, 
That he used to snort and snuflle, O; 
And, in shape and size, the fellow’s neck 
Was as bad as the neck of a buffalo. 
O! the horrible trishman, 
The thundering, blundering Trishman ; 
The slashing, dashing 
hashing, Irishman. 


, smashing, lashing, thrashing, 


His name was a terrible name, indeed. 
Thaddy 
(nd whenever he emptied his tumbler of punch, 
He'd rest not till fill’d full acain. 
The boozing, bruising, trishman, 


> 4 r 4 oJ * 
seing Timothy Mulligan ; 


The ’toxicated Lrishman; 


The whiskey, frisky, rummy, gumimy, brandy, no 


dandy, trishman. 
This was the lad the lady loved, 


Like all the girls of quality ; 


And he broke the skulls of the men of Leith, 
Just by the way ef jollity. 
O! the bothering Lrishman, 
The barbarous savage L[rishman ; 
The hearts of the maids, and the gentlemen’s heads, 


were bother’d Um sure by this Irishman. 
— — 
Tam very fond of sport. Public celebrations afz 
ford me frequent opportunities of indulging my pro- 
pensity, Accerdingly, on Saturday, I sallied forth, 
and found the military assembled in front of the 
Mansion-House. After much alo, the procession 
began to move, bells ringing, music playing, and 
guns firing. Lwas ata loss to discover what quali- 
fications the Marshal and his Squire possessed, to 
be placed in such conspicuous situations, but con- 
clude, trom the manner in which the procession was 
formed, that the elegant equipments, of the Marshal, 
must have been his recommendation, and the ex. 
treme partiality shown by the Gothamites toward 
the Dutch, the great inducement in favor of his 
Squire. 
1 followed in the rear, until the procession arrived 
at i. church door; when the military opened from 
right to left, and the Members of Asse mbly, Corpo- 
ration, &c. passed through. Here I was a spectator 
of some rare fun. A squabble ensued, caused by 
the crowd endeavoring to force their w ay through 
the military, who bravely stood their ground, asSiste 
ed by the Sergeant-at-arms. The military were 
proc laimed victors, and the brave Se rgeant-at-arms, 
after much diligent search, found his trusty hanger, 
which had been wrested from him during the con- 
test, safely deposited on the ground, about twenty 
yards from the scene of action. I was fortunate 
enough to secure a seat in church, and heard the 
exercises; Which being over, the military again 
formed, under the direction of the Marshal, but who 
paid no attention to Assembly, Corporation, &c 
most of whom dispersed on the spot. Gen. Root, 
and the society of Cincinnati, like true vetrans, stuc k 
to their post, until the proc ession halted at the Park ; 
here they remained in mud and water, for ohinut 
haif en hour, patiently waiting the appearance of 
the Marshal to dismiss them, agreeably to the order 
of theday. At length his Squtre appeared with or- 
ders to the Sergeant at arms, to conduct them into 
the Park, where, finding no more notice taken of 
them, each went his way. 
I was sull alive for fun. Prese ntly I a da 
crowd gathering in the street. Upon a nea i 
proach, I was highly entertained at the sight ‘of 
contest with fists between two musicians; the ques. 
tion in dispute was, which should take the right— 
truly, a point of honor. Among the spectators I 
perceived one who seemed much intereste d, and, 
by his dress, appeared to bea commissioned fice T, 
bearing a superb standard, which from its expose 
situation, received considerable injury from the 
hands of the mob. Thinks I, Mr® Officer, if you 
have any regard for your own honor, or that of vour 
corps, it ‘would have been much wiser to have remain- 
ed at your post. and not degrade yourself by suffering 
your standard to be thus shame fully abused. The 
combatants, after afew merry rounds, gave up the 
contest. I hastened to the M: ansion House, where 
the’military were dismissed, and then returned home; 
nothing out of humor for what I had seen 
OSCAR. 
wedhlitatne 
On long speeches. —A long discourse is not only 
an abuse of a man’s leisure, but in some degree, is 
an insult to his understanding. With the j iwnore ant 
there is need of detail; with men of sense some- 
thing ought to be left to their own intelligence and 
discrimination. No people were more sensible of 
this necessary act of dise ‘retion, than the ancient 
Greeks. Phocion. preparing to ssce ndthe restrum 
and being asked by some one of those near him the 
cause of his pensiveness, replied, “I am reflec ting 
how I shall abridge what I have to say on this ore 
casion.”” Of this Phocion, Demosthenes often 
said-—“'This is the axe which prunes my speeches.” 
In our country, the merit of a spee ch is measured 
by its duration. ‘te Greece, an orator was praised 
for speaking well; in America for speaking a long 
time ; and the good people are not only insensibe 
ofthe insult offered to their judgment, and of the 
expense of time and mon ey to the nai ion, but are 
themselves accomplices of the offence. .“ The go 
vernor made a speech of two_hours long— the at- 
torney general spoke two hours and a h: lf? The 
longest of Demosthenes’ speeches mav be read ii 
filty minutes : and the most diffuse of Cicero in ex 
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Amongst the pleadings of the French bar, the 
foliowing brief speech has beet preserved by the 
curious, which may be translated and dedicated to 
the orators of the mayor’s court, and to other speak- 
ers of the republic generally. The defendant, 
who was a dauber of signs—a sorry occupation at 
Paris—was wretchedly poor, hideously ugly, and 
proverbially stupid ; and, moreover, was accused of 
seduction. The following is the pleading of his 
lawyer :— 

“ Gentlemen—My arguments on this case shall 
be brief. Inthe seduction of a woman, one.of three 
requisites are indispensible ; the seducer must pos- 
sess beauty, money, or sense. My client is ugly, 
beggarly, and foolish. Ugly; leok at him. Beg- 
garly ; he isa painter of signs. Foolish; inter- 
rogate him. Gentlemen, U persist inany conelu- 
sions.’ —-Aurora. 

—<—>-—— 
“QO, shame! where is thy blush ?”’ 

if any person can be supposed to be entitled to 
our syinpathy or protection, it is the forlorn widow, 
who, having been deprived of her only earthly pro- 
tector by the hand ofan assassin, is reduced to the 
mece sity of supporting herself and her helpless little 
ones by the labor of her hands. When we see a 
woman in such a situation, struggling with adversity, 
and submitting to the will of heaven without mur- 
miuring at its decrees, while we admire her virtue, 
we cannot but mingle the tear of sympathy with 
those tears which so often moisten her cheek, when 
paiuiful recollection awakens in her mind, the scenes 
of former times. But what must be our feelings, 
when, in the midst of such a scene, our attention is 
arrested by the intruding footsteps of an unprinci- 
niet libertine, who, with charity on his tongue, and 
seduction in his heart, approaches the hallowed cir- 
cle, and preflers his assistance—Dut on what condi- 
tions? Humanity shudders at the idea! She can 
be relieved—but how ? At the expense of all that 
is dear to her on earth—her virtue’ Yes, virtue, 
her only support ander affliction, the only legacy 
heaven has left her, must be sverificed at the unhal- 
lowed shrine of libertinism. Where is now the ten- 
der husband to whom she could once look for pro 
tection and support. Alas, Ais blood has dyed the 
hands of a murderer. and the no less unprinciplec 
assassiy of female virtue now stands before hey 
This is asource of mortification and affliction whict 
she had not anticipated; but though she seems des- 
tined to drink the cup of adversity to the very dregs, 
still ber virtue triumphs; and she can still feed her 
prattling orphans with the bread of honest indus- 
try. } ‘ 
“The scene which [have attempted to desc: ibe, ts 
n> fiction. It is not the mere child of a romanti 
imagination, but a fact which has occurred in this 
ctv within the present week. And the abandoned 
wretch, who could thus coolly and deliberately in 
suit virtue in distress, and wound the feelings of an 
tir protected widow, is cautioned te be on his cuard, 
Hie isknown—and should he repeat his visit, he may 
pay dear for bis temerity. VENGEANCE. 

—_~@—— 
To the Editor of the Microscope: 

Sri—Would it not be convenient, as well as pro- 
fitauvle, to country purchasers of cloths in North: 
Gotham, to have a statute brass yard, or “ golden 
rule,” fixed ap near the weighing place, where ali 
persons might measure, lor themselves, soon afte! 
baying, sothat they might ascertain precisely what 
quantity has been reserved out of each yard by the 
seller, as a duty or discount on the buyer—whether 
athumb w idth. finger width, or knuckie width—and 
what the precise quantities of those knuckle measure 
deductionsare ? as for my part, having often reaped 
disadvantages for the want of such an establishment, 

we ata Vi " Os i. Tes. 
eal t aaitivolh AN OLD SETTLER. 

—_->—- 
To the Editor of the Niicroscope : 

Sin—I came to this citv, not long since, and was 
employed by acertain dry goods merchant of North 
Market-street, to sell goods, pull down StoVe-pIpe, 
garry away stairs, and be a principal witness In his 
taw-suits with a Merchant Tailor, aneighbor of our’s; 
aud, be assured, [have vone nothing more than my 
duty, for the doing of which, innocent as I was, . 
was arraigned before our (rivne court, and fined 
gventv dollars. Now, Mr. Editor, ae kind = - 

a. >» what to dy. or how to avoid paying tia 
vee HOE wt Oe SILVER HEELS. 
ginoullt. 

i 

The redoubtable ensign of the adz and hammer, 
syas Jost in a storm of fisticudis, 1 the aiternoon of 





the 22d ult. Like a pure and courageous patriot, 
little Buonaparte rushed, standard in hand, to allay 
the fury of the storm; but, to the utter astonish- 
inent of the corps, the standard was reclaimed, al- 
though the little hero was found among the slain 
some time afterwards. His heart is to be deposited 
in the “ Albany Lyceum of Dandyism,” and his 
remains preserved in an empty pickle barrel ! 
—~— D.CK. 
A certain French Madame, who resides in M—— 
lane, and is something of a lady in her own estima- 
tion, is cautioned to refrain from emptying her filt!. 
under her next door neighbors’ windows, or on the 
side walks; so that people nay pass her door, with- 
out being in danger of such a shower as fell upon 


the head of Socrates. GOOD ORDER. 


~~ Ne 
Apvicr ro Sassarn Breakers.—A certain gren- 
tleman, last Sunday, violated that day, 1 thought, 
by removing his goods and chattles from the city of 
Albany to ‘Troy. Ifhe lives in Barns at present, 
ne may be locked upina brick stable, if he con- 
ducts in future in such a manner. INK KEG. 
~~ 


FOR THE ALBANY MICROSCOPE. 


The Cinderground Reading-Hoom. 
Jn acold winter’s eve, when the winds fiercely blow, 

And our streets,all deserted look gloomy and drear, 
t wrap my plaid round me, and wade thro’ the snow, 

To partake of the “Underground Reading Room” 

cheer. 
Phere the dandies, at eventide, gather around 

The new-fangled stove, where they canvass the 

merits 
Of punch and “fine ale’—better cannot be found— 

For the Doctor,like Glendow’r,is potent in syirits.” 
While enjoying the scene, I have oftentimes cried. 

Like the boy in the fable, enraptur’d and gay, 

* Give me winter for aye—and a buffaloe’s hide, 

‘In a haven like this, at the close of the day !” 
But the pleasures of winter will quickly be o’er, 

And the dandies no longer convene round the 

hearth : 
And that hall, now so festive, will echo no more. 

With the unrepress’d notes of their turbulent 

mirth ! ALLAN-A-DALE. 

* «1 can draw spirils from the vasty deep.” 

Henry (V. Old Copy. 
~~ 

Should the Legislature, tn their wisdom, pass an 

ct incorporating the * Albany Lyceum of Natural 
flistory,”’ it is said competent professors will be em- 
ployed to deliver a course of lectures on suitabie 
subjects. Comrnittees will be appointed, ina few 
days, to procure for the cabinet of that useful in- 
stitution, a speciinen of granite, from the Helder- 
bergh: two ratsand one white mice, from the lob- 
biesofihe Capitol; and a few of the strange louk- 
ing animals. that are generally found lurking about 
the “carroty polls’ of “ lazy indigent young men 
dedicatedto the ministry.” Success attend their ef- 
forts. WwW. 

— 

Tueatrre. N. P. Srreet.—Since the arrival of 
Vir. and Mrs. Stone, this theatre has presented un- 
usual attractions. Mr. Anderson has been long be- 
fore the public, and ranks deservedly high as an act- 
or. Mr. Stone is a young man of great promise. 
His comic old men are irresistably laughable; and 
his graver characters always respectable. But no- 
thing we can say, can give an adequate idea of the 
excellence of Mrs. Stone’s playing. Intragedy she 
cormmands our tears, by her chaste and natural de- 
lineation “of fictitious woe; and her appearance 
in a comedy seldom fails to put one in a good hu- 
mor. Her Belvidera is inimitable; and the author 
of Jane Shore could not have desired a more faith- 
ful representative of his heroine, As a general 
player, we think Mrs. 8. stands unrivalled in this 
country. M. 

a 

JEWARE OF Spuncers '—The Legislature will be 
called on, within a few days, tocontribute a mojety 
the money paid imto the treasury by poor farm 
ers, for the laudable purpose of buildinga palace. 
ia which the daughters of the nobility can be edu. 
cated ina suitable style. As the representatives of 
the people cannot but be convinced of the utihty 

f the plan, it is expected they will open the state 


ourse, and spate not "e 





A certain noted auctioneer, who received his ap- 
pointnent as a reward for his political services, is 
m market, and will be knocked off to the highest 
bidder. He “turned his cuat” on the same day 
with Lord Sterling. Q. 

—~s— 

The Rey. Asahel Davis, a presbyter of the Epis- 
copal church, and lately the chaplain to the alms- 
house and gaol in this city, has renounced the doc- 
trines of the church of England, and embraced uni- 
tarianism. A. 

—<p—— 


Able officers should never be removed from sta- 
tions they fill with honor to themselves and to the 
state, unless men can be found to discharge the 
same duties with equal talent and integrity. Wheth- 
er our new judges will maintain the elevated stand 
assumed by their predecessors, remains to be prov- 
ed. But 

“One can't brew Burgundy from sour small beer, 

Nor make a silken purse from a sow’s ear.” 

—>— 

The member of the Legislature, who occasional- 
ly takes night lodgings ina house in street, 
is advised to rise and report before sunrise, or the 
neighbors may discover him. F. 

—>—— 





It is not true that the venerable Judge Massachu- 
setts has offered himselfas a candidate for the Pres- 
idency. A. 

—~p>-— 


WANTED, IMMEDIATELY—An assistant in a 
County Clerk’s office, not forty miles from Albany. 
As the Principal employs none but foreigners, one 
recently from the * fast anchored isle” would be 
preferred ; none other need apply. ; 

* HONESTY. 

N. B. He must be free from any entangling al- 
liauces with the fair sex. 





entiation 
Troy, Feb. 28. 
50,000 LBS. OF OLD IRON—WANTED. 

To consist of old spikes, crowbats, pick-axes, 
bolt-hammers, sledges, chains, &c. &c. for which 
will be given, three or four sugar-cakes, for every 
‘ot of iron consisting of ten or more pounds. Like- 
wise wauted, about 20,0CO Ibs. of new spikes, for 
which the same price will be given, as they can al- 
wavs be picked up about the ship-yards, black- 
smith’s shops, &c. 

As there are constantly a great number of idle 
boys around the streets, perhaps it would prove ver 
beneficial to their morals, were they to pick up all 
the above articles they can find, and bring them 
io the subscriber, who will pay them as above stated 
for any quantity, more or less. 

Apply at the patent bakery, a few doors above 
the Duke of Alva’s marble yard, SPONGE, 

——agp—— 


{Harrieyd, 


"On Tuesday morning, by the Rev. Mr. Cumming, 
Mr. John Bradshaw, of Halfmoon, to Miss Ann 
Kliza Dunbar, of this city. 

At Guilderland on 4th Feb. by the Rev. Mr. Hol- 
liday, Mr. Archibald Fuller aged 14, to Miss Jane 
Hervey, aged 15, both of that place. 

In Bethlehem, on Wednesday evening, 12th inst, 
by the Rev. Mr. Kissam, Mr. John Boyd, to Miss 
Margaret Haswell, both of that place. 

On the 13th inst. by the Rev. Mr. Griffin, Mr. A. 
S. Bunker, of Athens, to Miss Almira Bushnell, of 
Baltimore. 

—<>— 

A number ef communications from Troy are re- 
ceived, and will be attended to next week, 

We would hint to our friends in town, that some- 
thing more than their money is necessary to make 
our paper interesting. ‘They would probably bene- 
fit themselves, and ainuse their friends, by devoting 
an hour ortwo ina week to writing essays or squibs 
fur the Microscope. Certain members of the Le- 
gislature might employ their time and talents more 
to the advantage of their constituents, than in serib- 
bling on the paper furnished by the clerk, as Gov. 
Heister did when in Congress, that admirable dis- 
tich, 

“Command you may 
Your mind from play.” 


—»— 

*,* Communications for this paper can be de@ 
posited in the Letter-Box affixed to the door of tie 
office, No. 37 Hudson-sireet: or left at the Pust- 
office, addressed “Te the Editer of the Micra 
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FIRST CHAPTER OF MACKABEES. 

And it came to pass, in the first year of the 
reign of Joseph, that taere dwe!t in the village of 
Cui, which heti avvut eight score furlongs south 
of the great lake, certam sons of Belial, who were 
greedy of gain, and loved filthy lucre. 

And they contended one with another, and were 
quarreisome, and would in no wise worship to- 

ether. 

And they built them two temples, the one over 
against the other, upon the great street called Beau- 
tiful, which lieth to the north and south. 

And the name of one temple they called, On; 
and the name of the other they called, Branca ; 
and they dedicated them to the great idol, Mam- 
mon, for they were idolators. 

And it came to pass, in those days, that a village 
called Roch, which lieth near the great lake, at the 
place where the canal goeth over the river upon 
ten arches, flourished exceedingly. 

And there were, at the village of Roch, mills and 
machines, and merchants and handicraft men, a 
great multitude. 

Now the men of Roch had, for a long time, bor- 
rowed money from the temples of the great idol in 
Can. 

And the men of Can dealt perversely with the 
men of Roch, atid oppressed them. 

And the men of Roch said, what need have we 
to borrow of Can, seeing we have money we can 
lend one to another ? 

Sothe men of Roch assembled, with one accord, 
at the house of Azel the publican, at the going down 
of the sun, and made petition to the rulers, that 
leave might be granted them to lend money one to 
another. 

Now it came to pass, when the men of Can heard 
what was done, that their countenances fell, and 
they were sorely disquieted. 

Howbeit, wlhien they found Mammon was in dan- 
ger, the rulers of the temples, like Pilate and Herod 
of old, were made friends. 

And they came together, at the house of Amos, 
to take counsel. 

And whea they had kept silence and looked one 
upon another for a long time, the ruler of the tem- 
ple of On, sirnamed Paunch, arose and said :, 


“We do not well to keep silence; let us make a 
remonstrance to our rulers; for, like those who 


made silver shrines for the great goddess Diana, | 
perceive our craft isin danger: peradventure, when 
they see the name of Paunch,they may hearken to 
our words.” 

And Moses, surnamed the Steadfast, said,‘ Amen !’ 

Then Henry, otherwise called Bullion, arose and 
said, “ Frietids, if we would conquer, we must divide / 
My advice is, that we send chosen men of our own 
company to Roch, to move them to sedition.” 

And the thing pleased them, and they cried with 
one accord, “ Great is the wisdom of Bullion!” 

So they sent John Crockadile, Jemmy Docile, and 
Screamer. 

And they came in haste to Roch, and looked 
pleasantly, and said they loved the people, and came 
with pure motives. Howbeit, they prevailed not. 

Then said Screamer, “ we must offer bribes ” 

So they promised to make Roswell cash-keeper ; 
and to give good gifts to all, even as many as would 
sign a remonstrance. 

So the paper was signed by Roswell the casi- 
keeper, Simeon Pegawl, Samuel Pepperpot, Har- 
vey the miller, and Elisha, otherwise called Rams- 
horns, who declared himself in favor of a crooked 

olicy, and said within himself, that the farther a 
ae: was from him, the more apt he should be to 
obtain loans. 

Then said Jemmy Docile, “ Whom shall we send 
to our rulers with our remonstrance ?” 

Then John Crockadile answered and said, “ Lo! 
here is Josiah, a son of the prophets; let us send 
him:” and they came to Josiah. 

And Josiah said ; “Go to, ye men of Can; hear- 
ken unto me: I am dedicated to a better cause ; 
nevertheless, I will serve Mammon this once: but, 
what shall I say unto our rulers? for I wot not what 
I can say. 

Then John Crockadile, being an expert scribe. 
wrote upon askin of parchment, all the words which: 
Josiah should say to the rulers. 

And Josiah saddled his ass, and drove furiously. 
and turned not to the right hand or the left, til! he 
came to the city of the rulers. 

Now there stood in a street of the city, Joseph 
and Joha, and Simon, and Samuei, who were dele- 
gates from the province of Roch. 


-_ nn | 
— — ~_— 


And Simon lifted up his eyes and said, “Lo! 


here is Josiah.” And they esseyed to come near 


unto him. 

But when Josiah beheld them, he covered his 
face, and turned his ass into a bye place; for he 
was ashamed. 

Now the rest of the acts of Josiah—and the words 
that he spake—and how he took off his black coat, 
that he might not be known of i friends—shall be 
written in the second chapter of the Mackabees. 

ANDREW FAIRSERVICE. 


> — 


FROM THE PROVIDENCE JOURNAL. 


Cousin Bucy. 
Part Second. 


CHAP. Il. 


I. 


A man is welcome, who has some thing new to tell 
But often gets hard names for compensation 

I have some things, new, which will hardly do to tell ; 
Because they might be construed, “ defamation.” 
Facts, as you know, are oftentimes too true to tell. 

In this, I think, my real situation 

Resembles much the old philosopher's, 

Who——But I'll state the matter as it was 


II. 


An eastern sage, intending once to cross over 

A ferry with a horse and bag of corn, 

The boatman would not let the old philosopher 
Take over both at once, but only one. 

So, if he left the corn, to take the horse over, 
Some one might steal the bag, while he was gone, 
And if he left the horse and took the bag. 

’'Twas certain that some one would steal the nag. 


HT. 


That he was in a quandary, is clear. 
Wiether, at last, he managed to get over 
The stream, I must confess, is more than eet 
I have, as yet, been able to discover. 
The difficulty was as great, I fear, 
As a girl's seeking for a four-leafed clover. 
But this is pouring water through a sieve : 
Time presses: we resume our narrative. 

IV. 
Well; to proceed, then.—It was in the spring, 
Ere Sam's return, that Cousin Lucy hit on 
A loverto her taste; one Doctor King ; 
A scholar, and a native of Great Britain ; 
Who, witha mania for travelling, 
Had hither come. In short. they both were smitten 
And so, conducted as you might expect ; 
And Lucy was, again, a bride elect 

V, 

The Doctor's age was differently stated 
It was a question, difficult to press. 
I] think however, that it might be rated 
Not far from five and thirty, more or less 
By his acconnt of it, he was created, 
In England, an M. D. and F.R.S. 
But, by impostors we've been taken in so, 
That I much doubt if he had ever been so. 

VI. 
He was a personage of great “ pomposity.’ 
(A yankee word. I hope you'll pardon it. 
Some critics have no little animosity 
To such aterm; and often bear quite hard on i 
Ifany such should ever come across it, he 
Might immolate the offending bard on it. 
All this is nothing to our story, though ; 
The word is down, and we must let it go.) 

VII. 
A man of great pomposity, [ said. 
He bore, (to speak in language metaphorical.) 
A whole encyclopedia in his head ; 
His elocution, finished ard rhetorical. 
Indeed, if you had seen him, you'd have read 
In every word and gesture—* I’m Sir Oracle : 
And when I speak; let no dogs be«k-—” 


ova . 


Vu. 
I find it necessary, here to state 
To all, who in were in Sam's fate interested, 
That a manuscript of bis has been, of late. 
With other papers, found, in an old chest hid 
Therefore, the sequel of our tale must wait 
A week, perhaps: as I have been requested 
To pay atribute to the author's worth, 
By giving it a place in Caapter Fourth. 
LUCY’'S COUSIN. 
a ee 
The Trojan ladies are advised to have nothing to 
do with a bluelight dandy, who is tall as Peet the 
hig buck negro, and struts eaual to Bobby O’F. (four 
feet nothing.) He is in the habit of strolling around 
the fourth ward Stilwellites’ schoolhouse, on Sab- 
bath evenings. He does not visit out of pure love, 
hut out of pure deviltry, and only intends to bribe 
and deceive those with whom he converses. 
The said dandy says it is a disgrace for any man 
to earn his living by the sweat of his brow. If so. 





why does he HOIST WHEAT? 


The following is the copy of an order that was 
sent to a saddler, who resides not a hundred miles 
from Gotham; who quaintly observed, at the time, 
had the writer not sent a boy with the horse, he 
should have been utterly at loss for his meaning. 
We believe the writer has nearly succeeded, twice 
in his attempts to become scrivener to the town. 


TIMOTHY. 


? 


Mr. C.— 
Sir-—I wish you to fix a belly Band to the pad of the 
Harness. I wish you to fasten the Pad to the 
HTorse immediately if you can for I want to youse 
it by so doing you will oblige, you will take the 
measure of the Horse as the length of Belly Band. 

Jany 4th 1823. : . 

a 


A butcher in Gomorrah is advised to take better 
care of stock entrusted to his keeping in his master’s 
absence, and leave off harranguing about the gout. 
or he will be more particularly noticed. 


Oh, Peet, my friend! shall vou and I 
Go skin the cow ?—for she did die ! 
We'll have the money, every cent, 
And keep dead drunk till all is spent. 
OLD SNIP 
—_ 


Information is wanted from the person known by 
the name of Turkey Tom, and another Tom well 
known in Lansingburgh as one of the firm of Peet 
Spotten & Co. whether horse flesh is better than 
any other flesh. OLD SNIP. 

a aa 
Ballston Spa, Feb. 15. 

. "Tis good,” asthe old saying is, “to have two 
strings to one bow ;” but I think thirteen is too ma- 
ny, as I have been credibly informed, at a wedding 
a few days since, in the village of Saratoga, the 
bride stated that she had, in her time received thir- 
teen “ offers.” Now, as I have not one offer to boast 
of, L hope she will not undertake to play on the oth- 
er twelve, but give me achance to obtain at least 


one. FEM. SOLE. 


THE 
Genius of Tiuiversal Gmatcipation. 


A periodical work, under the above title, has been pub 
lished several months, in Mount Pleasant, Jefferson County 
Ohio. The establishment is now vid 


Removed to Greenville, East Tenessce, 


where it is intended that it shall be permanently located 

Various are the con iderations that induced the Editor to 
change his place of residence, which it would be altogether 
unnecessary here to detail. It may, however, be observed 
that he has done it under a full persuasion of its propriet 
and in the hope that he may, thereby, be more outeasions 
useful to his fellow creatures, and in a_ better situation to 
serve his country. 


The circulation of this work is very extensive at present 
It is sent to nearly all parts of the union, and is patronized 
by many who hold the first rank in society, and stand the 
highest in the estimation of the people. It is almost exclu- 
sively devoted to the subject of AFRICAN SLAVERY - and 
is designed as an active instrument to aid in the abolition of 
that anti-christian and anit-republican system in the United 
States of America. It is issued in monthly numbers, con- 
taining sixteen large octavo pages, (nearly the size 
of Niles’ Register,) and neatly printed on paper of a sood 
quality, with a long-primer type. A_ title-page and index 
will be furnished for every volume, gratis, in ovder that it 
may be convenient to have them bound, when desired. 


TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION 


The price to subscribers is ONE DOLLAR per annum 
always to be paid in advance. 





Hute rpeiad: 


Or, HAusical intelliaencer. 


Pur - erpeiad ; or, Musical Intelligencer, is published once 
a month at ee moderate price of $2 per ann. payable semi 
annu lly, in advance, and contains sixteen large octavo pa 
ges, with an advertising envelope, aad two pages of muse 
with each number. 
» Cc ¥ . . 

oi Setts of the first, second, and third volumes, may be 
had on application to JOHN R PARKER, Editor aud Pro- 
prieter, No. 7, Merchant’s-Hail, Boston ; or BE. F. Backre, 


arent, Albany. 


The Microscope, 


Is published every Saturday, at No. 37 Hudson-streei.- 
lerms-—50 cents ior 12 numbers, or $2 per volume. (4 
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